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See my dog. His name is Sandy: 
Big and strong, a collie dandy. 
As a chum I find him handy, 

We are happy pals indeed. 
Runs to meet me in the morning, 
Licks my face without a warning, 


Watches me, the others scorning, 


And my lightest word will heed. 
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Once I found my kitten crying 
On the reel where clothes were drying : 
Round and round the reel was flying, 
While my kitten softly cried. 
Then came Sandy leaping lightly, 
Pulled the sheet where Biff sat tightly, 
Dragged on it—but only slightly; 
Biff came down, to Sandy's pride. 
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Once | wandered, little heeding 


Where my pathway might be leading; 


Found myself where sheep were feeding— 
Wishing I were quite away! 

“Baa!” the sheep said as they scattered, 

But their scolding little mattered, 

As approaching quick steps pattered; 


Sandy came, to save the day. 
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Once at night, when home returning 
Where no lights had been left burning, 
Folk, my many protests spurning, 
Sent me to the house alone. 
While the chickens they were cooping, 
And my courage low was drooping, 
Swish! I heard a dark form swooping— 
Sandy, as | might have known! 
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See my dog. He is a collie, 
Brave and smart and true and jolly, 


Quick for business, quick for folly, 


Fine without and fine within. 


Gentle as his gentle mother, 


Like him there is not another, 


Loves me, just as would a brother, 


Sticks by me through thick and thin. 
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Although it’s nice to be a rose 
Of lovely scent and hue, 

To grow and just be beautiful, 
With nothing else to do, 


It’s nicer still to be a child, 
With feet to run and play, 

Instead of roots to hold one fast 
In one place all the day! 
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Duntings 


Estelle Urbahns 


Oh, of course the Christmas tree with its lights and its beautiful 
colored balls had been very lovely, thought Teddy, almost as lovely 
as it had been on the day when he had seen it growing far up on the 
cold mountainside. On that day, the little tree had been covered with 
big, soft puffs of snow. Darling little snow buntings had been chirping 
and cuddling together. in its branches! Teddy had held his breath 
at the sight. The tree had been a playhouse for the snowbirds—that’s 
what it had been! And he and Daddy had gone to cut it down and 
carry it away! Teddy had thought about it rather sadly while he 
watched his father carry the tree and tie it to the running board of 
the car. In another minute they had gone scooting down the steep 
road, back to town. 

“Well,” said Teddy, trying to make himself feel happy about 
taking the tree, “the birds shouldn’t have picked out a Christmas 


tree for a playhouse. People are supposed to cut down Christmas 
trees.” 


But all that day and all Christmas week, as Teddy watched 
the tree with its lovely colored lights and shining ornaments, he thought 
of the little snow buntings that had snuggled in its branches. Yes, 
he had taken away their playhouse! How they must miss the friendly 
little tree! And that is what gave Teddy such a wonderful thought! 

New Year’s day he was up just as the silvery winter morning 
light began to peep into his room. He ran to the window. Oh, 
such a cold, snowy day! The ground was covered with a thick, 
white blanket. Icicles hung from the eaves. Jack Frost was going 
about, with January on his finger tips, pinching everything that he 
could pinch. And here and there in clusters were the darling little 
snow buntings. They were chirping bravely, even though Teddy 
was quite sure that they had had no breakfast. What could they 
find to eat, with the world all covered with snow? Not very much, 
Teddy told himself, unless people remembered to throw them crumbs. 
In a twinkling he was dressed. His cheeks were red with 
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excitement as he ran downstairs, found his mother, and whispered 
a very beautiful secret into her ear. 
_ She smiled and hugged him tight. ‘Why, Teddy,” she said, 
eaee that is a splendid plan! How did you ever happen to 
it?” 

“Oh, I just got it from thinking about the snow buntings,” 
explained Teddy, jumping up and down and clapping his hands. 

“Well, dear, of course you may have the tree. We will take 
off “ ornaments tomorrow, and I'll help you with the cracker strings 
myself. 

So that’s how it all began. The morning after New Year's, 
Teddy was up earlier than ever. He slipped downstairs all alone 
and began lifting the 

Christmas tree orna- 
—— ments off the lower 


branches and pack- 
—=—S ing them, oh, so care- 
3 fully, in the big card- 


= board box. Mother 
finished the top 
branches and soon 
/ ose, the friendly little tree 

stood bare. 
oan Always before, 
fp S e ristmas_ tree 
\ had been carried out 
\ and thrown into a 


\ corner behind the 

WY Y JINJA fence, where it had 

Jain, lonely and for- 

gotten, until the gar- 

a bage man had come 

Ts along and tossed it 

on his wagon. But, 

all on account of the 

He fastened bits of cabbage, lettuce, raw carrot, and snow buntings, some- 

raisins on strings. thing very different 

was going to happen to the Christmas tree this year! The plan was 
dancing in Teddy’s eyes and quivering in his fingers. 

“*May I make the cracker strings right now, Mother >” he begged. 

So while Mother got breakfast, a very busy Teddy sat on a 

high stool in the kitchen. You could never guess what he was doing! 
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Very carefully he was sewing bits of cracker and of bread onto a long 
string, just as you would sew pop corn strings. He stopped often 
and ran to the window. Yes, there were the little snow buntings, 


fluttering about the yard, trying their best to find something to eat. 
Soon the cracker 


strings were finished 
and hanging looped 
about the tree, just as 
the lovely tinsel strings 
had hung on Christ- 
mas. But there was 
more work to do. He 
fastened bits of cab- 
bage, lettuce, raw car- 
rot, cheese, and raisins YW MMM 
on strings and hung 
them from the branch- ia ay 
es, just as the glitter- \ 
ing tinsel had hung on he 
funny looking _ little 
tree, perhaps, but oh, 
how good it looked, 
and oh, how the snow 
buntings were going to 
love it; for, you see, it 
was a New Year's 
gift, made on purpose ==== 4 
for them! 

Daddy carried 
the tree into the yard and stood it up. Teddy watched from the 
window, his eyes shining. In half a minute, a snow bunting fluttered 
to the tree and took a nip of lettuce. Then came another and another 
and another until the tree was covered with the little birds. Oh, such 
chattering and chirping, and oh, such a New Year’s feast as they had! 
They fluttered about the tree all morning. By noon every bit of the 
food had been eaten. 

“I’m having lots and lots more fun with my gift tree for the 
birds than I had on Christmas when I was just getting things,” said 
Teddy, as he watched the snow buntings. 

Each day he gathered all the bits of food left from the table 
and strung them on strings for the tree. 

More and more birds came to live in Teddy’s yard, because, 
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Teddy watched from the ahdien, his po shining. 
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you see, the snow buntings had told all their uncle and aunt and 
cousin buntings about the dear little tree, Teddy’s New Year’s gift 
to the birds. 


Sowme ine STARS 


ELEANOR HAMMOND 


Out from the square, black chimney tops, 
Up from the camp fires bright, 

Out from the funnels of ships at sea, 

The sparks fly into the night. 


Up and away they sprinkle the dark 
Like winged seeds floating high. 

Are they the seeds of the stars that grow 

In the meadows of the sky? 
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It was well past noon when the little party of riders descended 
into the cafion of the cliff dwellers. A short stop was made in 
the shade of a cedar tree to eat the little corn cakes that Tae’s mother 
had packed. Drinking water had been brought in canteens, as good 
water is hard to find in these cafions. Tae‘and Juan were anxious 
to explore the caves, but Tae’s father insisted on locating a supply 
of water suitable for the horses, before beginning explorations. A 
water pocket was finally found in a crevice in a rock. Camp was made 
near this spot. 

As soon as the burro was unpacked and the horses were tethered, 
the boys were off, climbing up the sides of the cliffs almost as easily 
as the little rock squirrels that, from a safe distance, scolded them 
continually. There were caves everywhere. Some were so small that 
the boys could barely squeeze into them; others were quite large. 

About eight feet above the level of the valley the boys dis- 
covered a cliff dwelling, which seemed to them far more interesting 
than any of the others that they had seen. It was built on a ledge 
of rock that jutted out about six feet from the side of the cliff. 
The overhanging cliff formed the roof and one side of the dwelling; 
the rest of the house was built of flat stones cemented together with 
mud. A small opening close to the cliff was the doorway. High 
up on the wall, close to the top, a tiny hole served as a window and 
also as a chimney. 

How were they to get up to this ledge? Tae suggested that 
they mount their ponies and try to climb to the ledge on which the 
dwelling stood. Juan thought of a better way. Up the cajion he 
had noticed some long poles. The boys brought these to the cliff 
and made a ladder by splicing short sticks across between the poles. 
When this ladder was placed against the cliff it was just long enough 
to reach the doorway of the dwelling. Up they scrambled to see who 
could get into the queer house first. 
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They fairly fell down the ladder, carrying the water jug with them. 


14 

| 
| 
= 


WEE WISDOM 15 


The inner walls had been blackened by smoke from fires built 
perhaps hundreds of years before. A little nook that had been used 
as a storage place for grain, extended back under the cliff. While 
prodding in the deep dust in the nook, Juan suddenly struck some- 
thing hard. Digging deep into the dust he uncovered a small water 
jar of clay. It was quite like those which his mother used at home, 
except that the surface of this jar was rough and was not decorated. 
The boys played in the house for a long time, and not until Tae’s 
father called them to supper did they realize how late it was getting. 
They fairly fell down the ladder, carrying the water jar with them, 
and soon were seated on the ground, eating their supper of stew, 
potatoes baked in the ashes, and fresh corn cakes baked on a flat stone. 

But where were the rest of their camp supplies? The boys looked 
about but could see them nowhere. As soon as supper was finished, 
however, Tae’s father led them to a big cave, which they had not 
noticed before, and there on the floor of the cave were their bed rolls. 
In the side of the cliff by the doorway of this big cave, circles were 

yf chiseled, one inside the other. On the walls of the 
cave were crude drawings of birds and animals. The 
boys were curious about these drawings, and at their 
request Tae’s father explained the meaning of some 
of the forms. The circles on the outside of the 
cave represented the sun, which the desert In- 
dians have always considered sacred because it 


brings light and warmth and makes the crops 
grow. 


One of the bird designs represented 
the pajorito bird, a mythical bird which 
BY was supposed to have watched over the 
aN. valley. The pajorito bird was greatly 
respected by the Indians. Another bird 

" was the thunder bird. It is believed 
that this bird was really the wood- 
pecker, but was called the thunder 
bird because the noise that he makes, 

SX ay when drumming against the sides of 


A the trees, sounds like distant 
in thunder. 


It was now getting dark, 

A cliff dwelling. and the camp fire was built 
up so that it threw its heat into the cave. The boys were resting 
on their blankets, and Tae’s father began a story, telling how the 
original occupants of the cliff dwellings had been forced to live in them 
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because of danger from wild animals and from the tribes of warlike 
Indians living to the south. Then he told how, after many years, 
they had moved up on the mesas and built more substantial homes 
of rock and mud; then, as it became safer, they had moved into the 
fertile valley along the Rio Grande river, and built pueblos of many 
rooms. 
As Tae’s father was about to tell of the coming of the white 
man he glanced over at the boys, now snuggled in their blankets. 
He smiled and went out to build up the fire—Tae and Juan were 
sound asleep. 


Dear Wisdoms: 

This is my happy new year. 

I am happy because Wee Wisdom is receiving letters and 
subscriptions from Wisdoms in almost every country of the 
world. 

I am happy because you write such good letters and 
stories for Wee Wisdom. 

I am happy because you are pleased with Wee Wisdom. 

I am happy because Wee Wisdom has for you the coming 
year the largest number of good stories that it ever has had. 

I am happy because—oh, just because. Yes, now I 


have it! I am happy, the very happiest, because you are you. 
With love, 
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A CAP FOR COLD DAYS 


To make a cap like the one that you see pictured on page 18, 
you will need three large balls of fourfold Germantown zephyr, or 
any other medium heavy wool that you may desire to use; also a 
medium size bone crochet hook. You may select the wool in your 
favorite color. Nice looking crochet work must be even, and not 
too loose or too tight. 

First ch 4, then make a sl st in the on ch to make a ring. 
To make a sl st put your hook through the first chain and draw a 
loop of the wool through both the chain and the loop on the hook. 
Ch 3. In the ring make 14 dc with | ch between each dc. To make 
a dc, throw the wool over the hook, draw a loop from under the ring, 
crochet two loops, then crochet the other two loops off the hook. Ch 3. 

Now I am going to tell you about another stitch, which is 
something like a dc, that we are going to use to make the balance 
of the crown of the cap. Throw the wool over the hook; draw a 
loop from under the 3 ch, at beginning of row. Crochet two loops, 
throw the wool over the hook again, take another loop from under 
the same chain, crochet three loops, then crochet the other two 
loops off of the hook, ch 1. Make this stitch under the next chain, 
ch | then under the next chain also, and ch |. After this third 
stitch ch 2 instead of one; then make | dc in the bottom of the 
last stitch just made, instead of under the chain. Ch |. Con- 
tinue around and around in this way until you have made four rows 
(five rows, counting from the ring in the center). Then make four 
rows, adding | dc after every sixth stitch; then add | dec after each 
fifteenth stitch until the crown is large enough. A good way to 
keep count of the place to make the | dc, which is used to widen 
the work, is to count in this way as you make the stitches: one, 
two, three, 2 ch, dc; one, two, three, 2 ch, dc—until the four rows 
are finished; then one, two, three, four, five, six, 2 ch, dc, until four 
rows are made, then count to fifteen, 2 ch, dc. 


This round piece which we are crocheting should be about 
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twelve inches across, for a child four to eight years old, according 
to the size of the head. If a larger size is desired, this crown piece 
should be crocheted an inch or two larger. 

When the crown is large enough, without breaking the wool, 
make the same stitch you have been using, but in this way: Throw 
wool over hook, take loop from under next chain, crochet two loops, 
throw wool over hook again, take loop from under next chain, crochet 
three loops, then two loops, ch 1. Continue this way all around the 
crown. See how this makes the crown to fit the head. When you have 
finished this row, make a row with 
1 de under. each chain, with | ch 
between each dc. Then make four 
rows around with | de on each de 
but with no chain between them. 
End the last row with 1 sc, that is, 
draw a loop through the next dc, 
crochet these two loops, then make 
1 sl st, draw out a long loop on the 
hook and cut. Draw the end 
through some stitches on the wrong 
side to fasten it. 

Next make a band the size of 
the head. For this band make 19 
ch. Do not crochet them too tightly. 
On the fourth chain from the hook make 1 dc, then | dc on 
each chain to the end, sixteen in all, ch 3, turn. 1 dc on each 
dc, ch 3, turn. Continue crocheting in this way until the band 
is long enough to fit snugly around the head. Place the two ends 
together evenly, and crochet them together by pulling a loop through 
the top stitches of the two ends, ch |, pull a loop through the next - 
stitches of both ends, ch 1, and so on across. Do not break wool, 
but pull out a long loop so it will not ravel. Turn the crown part 
wrong side out, place the band (also wrong side out) around it, 
tack in several places with a needle and thread, to keep even; then 
crochet all around to fasten together, as you fastened the ends of 
the headband. Pull out a long loop of the wool on the right side. 
Lay the band flat against the crown, having both pieces right side out. 
Insert the hook at top of band through both band and crown, run it 
in and out to the bottom of band, and draw the loop of wool through it. 
Draw this loop to wrong side and cut, leaving the ends two inches 
long. Cut wool below the band, draw it up through some of the 
stitches on the wrong side, and tie the three ends together securely. 
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Now you are ready to make the pompon for the top. Cut two 
pieces of pasteboard about 2!/, by 6 inches. Double a piece of the 
wool and place it between these pieces of pasteboard, the long way, 
letting the ends extend just beyond the edges. Wind around and 
around, the narrow way of the pasteboards, all the wool that was 
left from the cap, that is, wind it around about four hundred times— 
or more if you wish an extra large pompon. When you have finished 
winding, take hold of the ends of the wool that is beween the paste- 
boards, pull them to one side and tie them together once, drawing 
them as tightly as you can. Cut the other side of the wool by placing 
one blade of the scissors between the cardboards and cutting a bit 
of wool at a time. Then draw the two ends of wool tighter, tie 
again several times, and take out the pasteboard. Spread the pompon 
out flat on one side, sew to top of cap, and trim until it is nice and 
round. 

Now the cap is completed and all ready to pull down over your 
ears on a cold morning when you start to school, or to wear when 
you go out to skate or to coast, or to make a big snow man. 


Abundant substance now we claim 


For daily bread, in Jesus’ name. 
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Sky should be tinted light blue. Parrot’s body shoul 
be colored bright orange; wings, green; bill, yellow; top 
of head, black; and tail, dark orange. Limb on which 


parrot stands should be colored brown, and leaves, green. 


A little blue added to orange makes brown. 
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Ba. > 
AUTHORS 


Department #2 


Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter or 
a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after your 
first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it because we 
wish to let others have a place on the Booster Club or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 


THE EpitTor 


MY DOLL LIFE 
MARGARET RESTEMEIER (10 years) 
Toledo, Ohio 


The first thing that happened to me was that I was formed. My 
head was made of wax, my body was stuffed, and deft fingers sewed 
me up. On top of my head they put a wig of black hair. Then 
they put cheesecloth clothing on me and shipped me away to a port. 
From there I was taken to a store, where I lay on a shelf in a box. 
I remember that it was very dark. Then I was taken down from 
the shelf, the cover of my box was taken off, and I looked up and 
saw a lady staring at me. 

I thought I would look around a little. I saw red and green 
everywhere. I understood that Christmas was past, but this mother 
was buying me for a birthday present for her little girl. The mother 
handed the saleslady one green paper thing and two silver things. 
Then I was wrapped and handed to the mother. 

My box was opened by delighted little fingers. I saw a girl 
about seven years old clapping her hands with delight. Besides me 
the little girl got a doll crib, a doll buggy, and a doll house. After 
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a while her mother called her to dinner and she took me with her. 
How queer! She held a teaspoon to my lips, a spoon full of something 
hot. Then I saw she was feeding me. After dinner she got out a 
little workbasket and called her mother. Then mother and child 
were soon sewing clothes for me. I can recall what they made for 
me: a kimona, a dress, underwear, and an underskirt. Then the 
supper bell rang, and the little girl scurried off, with me under her arm. 
She treated me the same as she had at dinner. After supper was 
finished, the girl, who was named Geraldine, took me to the doll crib 
(next to her own bed) and undressed me and put my kimono on me. 

I was taken out in my buggy every afternoon, and was put into 
my house every morning. This made me very happy. 


THE HERMIT 


DoroTHy GRACE TAYLOR (12 years) 
El Monte, Calif. 


In the forest dark and dreary, 

‘Lives a hermit sad and weary. 

Year by year and day by day 

He lives in the same old way. 

He gathers nuts of all kinds 

And feeds the animals all that he finds. 
The people thought his life was bare, 
But God had use for the hermit there. 


THELMA AND BILLY 


VIOLET SLOAN (10 years) 
Fall Brook, Calif, 


Once there were two little children, Thelma and Billy. 
One morning when Billy awoke, the sun was shining brightly, but 
Billy was as cross as a bear. 
a Fe mother said: “Why, Billie, have you forgotten what day 
is is 
“Ts it Sunday >” asked Billy. 
“Oh, no,” said his mother. 


“Oh, I know what day this is,” said Thelma. “It is New Year’s 


day.” 


“Yes,” said their mother, “‘and do you want to start the year all 
wrong?” 

“Oh, no,” said Billy, and he brightened up and the d 
good, cheery one for him. 
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HAPPY NEW YEAR 
GEORGE MING 
Banes, Oriente, Cuba 


Hear the merry bells 
Ringing loud and clear; 

List how their music tells 
Of a happy new year. 


Hear the children’s voices 
Ringing through the air. 

At this all nature rejoices 
And awaits a happy new year. 


COMPANY FOR TEA 
LAURINE SCHOECK (10 years) 
St. Jacob, Il. 


When Mother gets the mixing bowl, 
The flour and the rolling pin, 

The sugar, raisins, and her crock 
She puts her goodies in, 

I know there’s company for tea, 


And we'll be as busy as can be. 


I tie an apron round my neck, 
And climb a chair close by 

The table where my mother dear 
Is making apple pie. 

With scraps I make one by myself 
And bake it on the oven shelf. 


And then she stirs the good dough. 
I tasted—it’s for cake! 

We cut it into hearts and stars— 
The cutest things we make. 

Then she cuts out a funny man, 


And I help lay him in the pan. 
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FOR A HAPPY NEW YEAR 


The use of good words helps to make us happy. When we use 
words of health we are healed and kept whole; when we use words of 
love we become loving and others become loving toward us. 

We are giving you the words of the pledge and an application form. 
Please read them both. Then, if you should care to become a member of 
the Club, fill out the application form and mail it to us today. We will 
receive it in time to enter your name as a member of the Club before the 


new year begins. 
RULES OF THE UNITY GOOD WORDS CLUB 


1. Members are admitted upon application to the central secretary. (Send 
to the central secretary for an application blank. No charge for membership; no 
dues.) Free-will offerings are received from those who desire to help financially. 

2. Members are to avoid negative subjects and are to fulfill the pledge by 
using words of trust, wisdom, goodness, health, courage, truth, cheer, purity, 
peace, faith, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. 

3. Members are expected to report once a month, if convenient, to the 
central secretary. (All that is required is a mere statement to the effect that the 
member is succeeding in his effort to replace idle words with good ones.) 

4. Each member will endeavor to obtain at least one new member each 
year. The pledge must be signed personally by the one joining. Extra blanks 
for new members to fill out will be sent upon request. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 


To Unity Goop Worps CLus, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am held ac- 
countable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is power in united 
effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity Good Words Club, 
that I may unite in helping others as well as myself to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and to speak 
words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, cheer, purity, 
a} prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also abide by the rules of the 

ub. 


State 
This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 
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HANDICRAFT—DESK CALENDAR 


Haro_p EvANS KELLOGG 


This neat little desk calendar is made from a piece of wood 
taken from the limb or trunk of a tree. In case it is not possible to 
obtain this directly from the tree, it may be procured from the wood 
yard. 

Select a section. of wood with the bark on, measuring about 
314, inches in diameter. Square off one end of this and saw it off 
smooth. Measure up five inches and saw off. Now measure up 
114 inches from the bottom and saw it off at the angle shown in the 
illustration. With a wood file and a piece of fine summenet smooth 


pr 
(i 


up Qe flat iol al the dentine surface of the piece. Be careful not 
to damage the bark, as the beauty of the finished calendar depends 
on the natural rustic finish of the bark. 

From a stationery store procure a calendar pad of the proper 
size, and glue in place. Now cover the bottom and the slanting sur- 
face of the wood with a coat of shellac, being careful not to get any 
of this on the bark or on the calendar pad. The shellac will help 
to bring out the grain of the wood and will add a finished appearance. 


! 2 i | 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: ‘I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.”” Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for April Wee Wisdom must be in by February 1. 

Peter Pan cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
youacap. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I want to tell you that words cannot express how 
much I enjoy you. Mamma says you are the most wonderful magazine she has 
ever read. Sister was sick. Papa wrote to Unity for treatment for her, and 
Mamma and I said The Prayer of Faith for her. Now she is as well as ever. 
I love you from cover to cover. I just can’t do without you so I am sending $1 
for renewal.—Irene Wayland. 

Dear Wees—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I like the stories but I like 
The Prayer of Faith best of all. One day I lost my needle and could not find 
it. I said The Prayer of Faith and I found it right away. The Prayer of 
Faith has helped me a lot in my affairs—Mary Alderman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am four years old and I can say The Prayer of 
Faith. I had a burn on my arm when I was three years old and I asked Jesus 
to heal it and he did.— Edith Marie Edson. 

Dear Editor—I am glad that I get Wee Wisdom, for it makes me very 
happy. There are many lovely stories in it—‘‘How Jimmy Came Through,” | 
Blanche’s Corner, and others. I was sick last year and the doctor expected me 
to die. I said The Prayer of Faith every day and I soon got better.—Evelyn 
Johnston. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My sister and I have memorized The Prayer of 
Faith and we have found it helpful in many ways. I am trying to use kind 
words instead of the other sort, and have already discovered some new ones. 


> 

| UN LSS = 


WEE WISDOM 27 


This is an example of God’s work: Mother is raising canary birds and one of 
the little ones was crippled so that it was not able to stand on the perch with its 
right leg. Mother took the bird out to see what the trouble was. She found 
a little bone broken in its right hip, so she worked with it awhile, but all the time 
she kept saying that God would heal the little bird. Now the bird is well and 
we have made a pet of it.—Lucille Powell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I want to let you know my experience with The 
Prayer of Faith. I was on my way to the library, last winter, when I missed 
my glove. I said The Prayer of Faith twice and on my way home I found the 
glove, though snow, rain, and sleet were falling. I was very thankful to God. 
Once I fell on my roller skates and it made me slightly lame. That was two 
and one half years ago. I go to church every Tuesday evening and | say The 
aa of Faith, Now I am walking much better. Thank God.—Elizabeth 

ever. 


Dear Boosters—I hope you all enjoy reading the Unity books as I do. 
They tell how to be kind to others.— Juliette Mancuso. 

Deer Boosters—I like you. I like the pictures that I color and I like the 
Home Tots and I also like the Young Authors department; I like the verses 
that are in Wee Wisdom. I have been saving my pennies to get Wee Wisdom. 
—Caroline Crow. 

Dear Wees—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for two years. My auntie 
sent it to me. The Prayer of Faith has helped Mother and me very much. I! 
am quite interested in “How Jimmy Came Through.” I only wish Wee Wis- 
dom would come oftener.—Jewel Adel Rice. 

Dear Editor—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I like the puzzle page and 
the poems. The only thing I don’t like is that Wee Wisdom comes monthly 
instead of weekly.—Bernice Hastings. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I suppose you know a bit about New Zealand; if 
not, I will tell you some of the most important facts. For the first—this land 
is a rich, agricultural and farming country, very young and shows signs of great 
improvement in the near future. We are well supplied with our own coal, gold, 
flax, fruit, cattle, sheep, oil, and wheat. Where we live there used to be lead, 
zinc, copper, silver, and gold mines; all are practically worked out, but some of 
the prospectors are on the move again, as there is talk of the Germans’ coming 
to mine a big tract of ground out of Thames, for the ground has been tested and 
found to contain rich minerals.—Herbert Townson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI keep my mouth closed most of the time now, and | 
thank you for your help. I am getting along nicely in my school work. I 
—_ from the sixth to the seventh grade and the work seems easy.—Esther 

wer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—There is quite a large family of us children and we 
all read and like Wee Wisdom. Mother reads it also.— Alberta White. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I enjoy reading the letters 
from the other children. I like Blanche’s Corner best of all the stories. I like 
The Prayer of Faith and I am trying to learn it. I live in a town where they 
dredge for gold.—Sylvia Francis. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a little girl five years old. I surely enjoy you, 
and I can hardly wait from one month till the next time you come. [ learn the 
table blessings and love to say them. I could not write, so I had big Sister write 
this.—Pauline Scott. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—A kind lady gave you to me. I want to thank very 
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much the person who invented Wee Wisdom I think her name should be written 
somewhere and never rubbed out. I have decided to get every little girl in the 
neighborhood to take Wee Wisdom; then we will have a Wee Wisdom club. 
—Jane Seanor. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have all of the Wee Wisdoms for the last seven 
years, and I enjoy reading them over and over. My brother also enjoys the 
stories. I have written to several Wees in foreign lands.—Ruth Hagedorn. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very, very much. The first day the post- 
man brought you to my home I read you from the beginning to the end, taking 
in mind each word of kindness and righteousness.—Genevia E. Hill. 

Dear Wees—My sister sent me Wee Wisdom this year. I have a play- 
house, and a little girl plays with me every day. I let her read my Wee Wis- 
doms. I will learn The Prayer of Faith—Avnell Frick. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have just begun to take you and I like you very 
much. I like The Prayer of Faith and when I am in trouble | say it. I’m 
going to try to be a good Wee.—Mollie Virginia Brandt. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for nearly three 


years, and cannot do without it. Give my love to every one.—Romilda Artuffo. 
READERS WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER READERS 


Lena Miller: school work and music and health for sister and dogs; 
Johana Eddings: health and school work for self, health for stepmother, and 
that her family may get closer to God; Elvira Onan: health; Mary Alderman: 
school work; Hazel Erickson: school ‘work and that she will be a good girl; 
Rosalie Moore: school work (mathematics) ; Bernice Notos: school work (arith- 
metic) ; Carl Fosselius: to break the habit of chewing things; Josephine Foster: 
school work (arithmetic); Alice May: health, harmony, and school work; 
Evelyn Powell: health for mother; Dezrin Lyttle: school work; Paul Gates 
Rugg: school work and to be better at home; Ned Blackmer: school work; 
Mable Walsh: school work; Beulah Brown: mathematics and music; Lu Ellen 
Woods: health; Julia Beans: school work (history) and help with violin; 
Charles Reid, jr.: school work and to be a good boy; Addison Winston: health 
and school work; Lorena Wingyard: school work; Hattie Heffernan: schoo! 
work; Jay Louise Shellman: health for mother and prosperity. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 
Bernis Gail; James Ouarshie Johnson; Burdette B. Marsh; Mark E. 
Owens; Karolyn Hill; Joan Stewart; Lawrence Altemus; Junior Altemus; 
Charlene Prusia; John Henry Schlake; Mildred Fleischman; Rena Hunken; 
Isabelle Carter; Muriel Rattner; Ned Blackmer; Vida Walker; Arrtherine 
Horton; Adelaide Berr; Mary Miller; Alma Pinkus. 


READERS WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER READERS 

Charlene Prusia, 5035 Indiana ave., Chicago, Ill.; Alice Smith (10 
years), Tacoma, Colo.; Phyllis Hammer (9 years), 636 Jackson st., Red 
Bluff, Calif.; Rebecca Rumery, box 240, East Machias, Maine; Ruth Mae 
Glass (12 years), Ft. Mackenzie, Sheridan, Wyo.; Gladys Allman (14 years), 
Anaconda, Wyo.; Mavis Fenner (12 years), Coloma, Wis.; Carolyn Brown 
(13 years), Unionville, Nev.; Harold Anderson (15 years), box 344, North 
Chicago, Ill.; Gilbert Anderson (9 years), box 344, North Chicago, IIl.; 
Lorena M. Wingyard, 57 Porter ave., San Jose, Calif.; Hattie Heffernan, 
57 Porter ave., San Jose, Calif.; Cora Atenter (10 years), 34 Sterling st., 
East Orange, N. J. 


‘ 


SNOW FAIRY 


A snowflake drifts with the cold north wind, 
And I cozily ride upon it. 

From toes to chin I am wrapped in frost, 
And I wear a snowy bonnet. 
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Lesson 1, JANUARY 2, 1927. 


THE CHRISTIAN A FOLLOWER OF JESUS.—Mark 1:16- 
20; 2:13-17; I John 2:6. 


GoLpEN TExT—He saith unto him, Follow me. And he arose and 
followed him.—Mark 2:14. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Every Christian of course should be a follower of Jesus Christ, for he 
came to show all men the way to learn their true oneness with God. The 
way in which Jesus called his disciples and their willingness to follow him 
teach us that true believers are quick to hear his voice and to do his will. 

We today do not follow the man Jesus so much as we follow the 
Spirit of the Christ, which gave Jesus his power and which lives also in us. 
He said that his Spirit would be with us always, and that we must learn 
to let it guide us in all that we do. 

In following the Christ we draw to ourselves the things of God that we 
need in doing his work, as Jesus did when he called to him the disciples that 
stand for these things. We need faith (Peter) and strength (Andrew), 
both of which help us to bring into use new spiritual ideas. Peter and 
Andrew were brothers; so we find that faith and spiritual strength in us 
work together. 

Then we need judgment (James) and love (John). We cannot 
judge ourselves or others as we should, unless we have love in our hearts. 
Love does the most good when judgment is used with it. We need the 
will (Matthew), also, in living up to our highest ideals. A\ll these spiritual 
things will be ours if we let the Christ in us call them. 

We need to follow the Christ in thought and word and deed. We 
can do so if we listen closely for his words and are willing to give up our 
desires to follow persons or things. To follow means to obey, and that is 
the first thought that the true Christian should have. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What does Jesus’ calling his disciples teach us? 

What gave Jesus his power? 

What are some of the things that we as Christians need? 
How can we follow the Christ? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—!/ am a true and loving follower of Jesus Christ. 
MEMORY VERSE 
My leader is the Christ within. 
His spirit speaks to me each day; 
His gentle counsel teaches me 
To follow, follow all the way. 


Lesson 2, JANUARY 9, 1927. 


THE STANDARD OF CHRISTIAN LIVING.—Luke 6:27-38. 


GoLDEN TEXxT—Ye therefore shall be perfect, as your heavenly 
Father is perfect—Matthew 5:48. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The night beforé Jesus gave the great teaching that is in this lesson, 
he went up on the mountain and prayed earnestly to the Father. Before 
we start on any task we should go to the Father for the strength and the 
wisdom that we need. To find God we go to the high place in our thoughts, 
as Jesus went up into the mountain. 

When the morning came Jesus chose his apostles from those who were 
his followers. This teaches us that we should make a stronger union with 
the twelve powers of mind that can help us most to do God’s work. As 
we strengthen these powers in us our other thoughts gather around to be 
healed of error, as the people came to Jesus to be healed and taught. 

The Christ in us always is trying to teach us of divine love, and of 
living up to the high thoughts that we should hold for ourselves and for 
others. Divine love goes out to all God’s children and sees in them the 
image of their heavenly Father. 

We sometimes think that certain persons are our enemies and that they 
try to do us harm. Or we may think that our work or the things about us 
are hard to bear. If we become still and let our hearts fill with divine love, 
and then pour out love upon the persons who seem to be our enemies or the 
things that seem hard, they will become kind and loving and helpful. 

Divine love in our hearts keeps us from loss and from harm of every 
kind. It helps us to send out mercy and forgiveness to others and it helps to 
lift us nearer the perfection that God wants us to have. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What should we do before we start any task? 
What is the Christ in us always trying to teach us? 
How can we use divine love? 


What does divine love do for us? 
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Memory THOUGHT—1 heed the teaching of the Christ in me and my 
heart is filled with divine love. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I want to be like Jesus was, 
Be pure and meek and mild, 
That I may overcome all sin 


And be God’s perfect child. 


Lesson 3, JANUARY 16, 1927. 


THE CHRISTIAN’S USE OF THE BIBLE.—Deuteronomy 6: 
4-9; II Timothy 3:14-17. 


GoLDEN TEXT— 
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, 
And light unto my path. 
—Psalms 119:105. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 
This lesson teaches the power of the word of God and the great need 


for us to listen for and to know the word and to obey it. God gave us a 
spirit by which we may know and understand him, and he expects us to 
keep that spirit open and free to receive his word. 

The word of God is the one power that has given to us all our good. 
All our thoughts can be taught the Truth if we keep carrying to them right 
ideas. The soul needs to be taught, as well as the mind, and the teaching 
of the soul is done by sending true words into the mind and the heart. Our 
thoughts and our words make our faces and our bodies, and in this way the 
words of God can be written upon every part of our bodies. When we 
are filled with good that has come to us by the power of the word, we fied 
that our bodies show forth the things of God. 

The Bible is not the only way in which the word of God comes to 
us. It comes as new ideas springing up in our minds, and as the desire for 
good that arises in our hearts. Even the words of the Bible bring us little 
Truth if the Spirit in us is not awakened to understand the true meaning of 
the words. 

It is not enough for us to hear or to learn the laws of God as they are 
given in his word. We must also obey them in all that we do. When we 
become willing not only to listen to but to obey God’s word, then are given 
to us the power and the wisdom that we may need to do God’s work. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


How may we know God? 
What one power has given to us all our good? 
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Is the Bible the only way in which the word of God comes to us? 
What happens when we become willing to listen to and to obey God's 
word ? 
LEssoN THOUGHT—/ open my heart to the word of God and I am 
quick to obey it. 
MEMORY VERSE 
I love to hear the word of God, 
Its leading I obey; 
It sparkles with the light of Truth 
To guide me on my way. 


Lesson 4, JANUARY 23, 1927. 


PRAYER IN THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.—Mark 1:35; 14:32- 
36; Matthew 6:9-13. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, and ye shall 
find; knock, and it shall be opened unto you.—Matthew 7:7. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Prayer is the greatest thing in the life of every Christian. Prayer is 
talking to God and listening to hear God speak. Through prayer we go 
to the Father that we may get life and health and joy and all the other 
things that we may want or need. Because Jesus spent so much time in 
prayer we know that we need to talk with God often. 

Jesus not only showed us the need for prayer, but in his works he 
showed what can be done by prayer. He prayed when he fed the five 
thousand and he prayed when he raised Lazarus from the dead. He 
prayed just before he was taken to be put to death. Every act that we 
do will be the better if we have prayed over it; every word that we speak 
will be more gentle and more loving if we have prayed for wisdom in our 
speech. 

To go into the inner chamber for prayer is to still all the outer thoughts 
and acts and go within the secret place of our own hearts. There we can 
talk to God in secret and can hear his voice, for he always is in the midst of 
us. When we ask God for anything we must believe that we have received 
that thing, because we know that in Spirit all things are ours. Our be- 
lieving helps to bring them into our outer lives so that we may use and 
enjoy them. 

The Lord’s prayer, which Jesus taught his followers, has in it that 
which meets every need. Every one should know it, and should say it often. 
It teaches us to talk to God with simple words and in faith. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is the greatest thing in the life of every Christian? 
What does prayer do for our acts and our words? 
What does it mean to go into the inner chamber? 
What does the Lord’s prayer teach us? 


Memory THOUGHT—! talk to God in the secret place within and my 
way is made easy and joyous. 
MEMORY VERSE 
I still all outer sights and sounds, 
I drive away all care, 


When I have found the secret place 
And meet the Lord in prayer. 


Lesson 5, JANUARY 30, 1927. 


THE CHRISTIAN OVERCOMING TEMPTATION.—Luke 
4:1-13; I Corinthians 10:12, 13. 


GoLDEN TEXT—I/n that he himself hath suffered being tempted, he is 
able to succor them that are tempted.—Hebrews 2:18. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 

The story of the tempting of Jesus gives us a picture of the temptations 
that come to every one of us, and the way in which he met them teaches us 
how we should meet our trials. 

The tempter is our thoughts that are not true to God. They may 
come from habits that we have formed, from our desires for worldly things, 
or from greed or selfishness. 

The first temptation that came to Jesus was the thought of making 
the stones into bread. He was very hungry after his long fast, and it seemed 
very easy to speak the word and get food in that way. But he knew that 
the greatest food for man’s spiritual nature is the word of God, and he 
would not turn from that to get food for the body. It always is much 
better for us to seek first the food that feeds the soul, before we worry about 
food for the body. 

The second trial that Jesus had is also one that comes to us; that is 
the temptation to seek worldly power, even though we have to follow evil 
to get it. The tempter offered to give Jesus the kingdoms of the world with 
all their riches. Nothing that we can get is worth as much to us as the hold- 
ing fast of that which is good, for we are to serve God and him only. 

The third temptation was that of using God’s power for selfish reasons. 
Jesus of course knew God would keep him from harm, but he also knew 
that he could not do foolish things and expect God to keep him from the 
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results of his own acts. We must trust God so well that we need not make 
trial of him. 
LESSON QUESTIONS 
What do we get from the story of the tempting of Jesus? 
What is the tempter? 
What food should we seek first? 
Should we use God’s power for selfish reasons ? 


Lesson THOUGHT—God gives me power to overcome all temptation. 
MEMORY VERSE 


Although temptations come to me, 
God gives me strength to meet them; 
His mind in me shall ever be 
The power to defeat them. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 
God is my help in every need; 
God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 

God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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What is the message on the 
children's blocks? 


CHARADE 
Francis J. GABLE 


My first is in bug, but not in 
ant; 

My second’s in solo, but not in 
chant; 

My third is in good, but not in 
bad; 

My fourth is in girl, but not in 
lad; 

My fifth is in you, but not ‘in 
me; 

My whole is of God, for all to 
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DAVID'S MOTHER GIVES A PARTY 


The snow began falling about lunch time, and by 3 o'clock 
it was drifting high against the fences. The class in spelling was 
on the floor and Red Sloan stood near the window, gazing out at 
the whirling snow. . He was wondering how deep it had drifted in 
the lane leading to David’s house. He was also wondering about 
another matter, as he had been doing most of the day. Why had 
David telephoned the members of the gang that morning to ask if 
they could stop at his house for an hour after school ? 

“Henry Sloan!” Red started at the sound of Miss Morgan’s 
voice. “Perhaps you can center your attention upon the lesson long 
enough to spell ‘exactly.’ ” 

Red looked ashamed. 

“E-g, eg, a-c-t-l-y, actly, egactly,” he said hurriedly. 

. There was a partly stifled snort from Kegs as Miss Morgan said, 
“ee ext.” 

“T knew better,” thought Red, as he took his seat. ““Why didn’t 
I keep my mind on the spelling >” 

When the bell rang, the gang lost no time getting their wraps 
and starting down the road toward David’s house. 

“Tell us why we are going to your house, David,” begged 
Chink. 

“Oh, don’t tell, David,” said Coralee quickly. ‘“‘A surprise 
is such fun.” 

““Have you any idea what it’s all about?” said Red to Kegs 
as they turned down the lane. 

eg-actly,” laughed Kegs. 

While Keg’s mouth was still open, Red’s foot shot out and 
Kegs stumbled headlong into the snow which had drifted deep in the 
lane. He came up very red and sputtering. When he regained his 
breath he announced with dignity : 

“T’m going home. I’m tired of running around with a fellow 
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who always plays jokes on other folk but can’t take one himself.” 
“Forget it, Kegs, and come on,” said Chink. 

“Red just lost his temper for a minute,” added Cousin Bob. 
“Tt’s that red hair of his,” declared Coralee, shaking her own 
red head in mock sadness. “It’s always getting him into trouble.” 

In spite of their pleading, Kegs was turning away; then David 
stepped up and whispered to him. Keg’s face beamed. “All right,” 
he said grandly. “I'll forgive him this time, even if he didn’t do 
eg-actly right.” This time Kegs dodged behind Chink and David, 
and Cousin Bob held Red. 

“Listen, everybody!” said David. “If you knew what we are 
going to do at my house, you would stop fooling, and hurry.” 

In a little while they had brushed the snow from their shoes 
and were warming their hands by the kitchen stove in David’s home. 
On the stove was a big kettle, full of dark brown syrup. 

““Maple syrup!” cried Coralee. “My, how good it smells.” 

““Yes, my uncle sent it from Vermont,” said David. 

“But why are you cooking it>’’ asked Red. 

“*Y ou will find out in a moment,” smiled David’s mother. “Every- 
body get a spoon and follow me. David, find a nice, clean place in 

e snow. 

Pouring some of the bubbling syrup into a small pan, David's 
mother went out to where David had cleared a spot in the snow. 

“Every one take a spoonful of the hot syrup and drop it on 
the snow,” she directed. 

David dropped the first spoonful to show them how to do it. 
Soon they were all dropping the syrup and rolling it into balls in 
the white snow. Then they popped the delicious, gummy candy into 
their mouths. 

Bige went from one to another and stood patiently waiting for 
his share. When the supply in the pan had been exhausted, David's 
mother led the way into the house. 

“I think the rest of the syrup is about ready to stir,” she said, 
after testing it. David gave each member of the gang a saucer, 
and when some of the syrup had been poured into each saucer, they 
began stirring vigorously. 

““Wouldn’t it be better to cool it in the snow as we did the other?” 
asked Kegs. 

“Just keep on stirring,” laughed David, “‘and see what happens.” 

The stirring became harder, and at last the syrup began changing 
from brown to a creamy tan color. 

“Now taste it,” advised David’s mother. 
““Why, it’s candy!” cried Coralee. “Maple cream candy!” 
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“Call it whatever you like,” agreed Chink, “if you'll only let 


me eat it.”” 

Kegs said nothing—possibly because his spoon was almost con- 
tinually in his mouth. This did not interfere, however, with a most 
heavenly smile. 

“If you are not at school tomorrow, Kegsy,”’ laughed Red, “T’ll 
know ex-actly why.” 

“It will be because I have started for Vermont,” Kegs inter- 
rupted himself long enough to reply. “When I grow up I’m going 
to own a sugar maple orchard. I’m going to have at least a thou- 
sand trees.”” 

‘That wouldn’t be an orchard, Kegs; that would be a forest,” 
said Cousin Bob. 

“They don’t call it an orchard, anyway,” declared Red. “Do 
you think trees burst forth with jugs of syrup?” 

“T know all about it,”” asserted Kegs. “They call it sap and 
they plug holes in the trees and stick little troughs in them and drain 
the sap into buckets. ‘When the buckets are full, they empty the sap 
into big kettles and boil it into syrup. I saw a moving picture of all 
that. What I didn’t know was how many good things could be made 
of the syrup. I thought it was just good on waffles and pancakes.” 

““Maybe the Spartan club can buy a grove of maple trees some 
day, if we all save our money,” suggested Coralee, as she scraped 
her saucer clean. 

“‘Let’s make most of it into candy,” said Kegs. 

“If we did you would soon be so fat you couldn’t walk and 
we'd have to wheel you around,” said Red. 

“Bige is not going to overeat on what is left in your saucer,” 
retorted Kegs. 

When the spoons and the saucers had been washed and put 
away, the club members thanked David’s mother and trailed, Indian 
file, through the snow up to the big road. 

In several homes that evening, one member of the family seemed 
not to care for much dinner. In every case, however, the puzzled 
parents were told that an appetite might be created by real Vermont 
maple sugar. 
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A NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE FOR 
* BOYS AND GIRLS OF HIGH 
SCHOOL AGE 


The first issue of Youth will be for January, 1927. Youth is 
planned for young people of high school age. It should not in any 
way detract from Wee Wisdom’s group of friends, but, on the other 
hand, we know that there must be many of the Wees’ big brothers 
and sisters who will be much interested in our new magazine. It is 
to them that we wish to extend an invitation here to become sub- 
scribers to Youth. 

Youth intends to be a genuine companion to the older boys and 
girls, to face their problems with them, to show them the true values 
in life, and to entertain them too, for fiction will be one of its prin- 
cipal features—fiction with Truth in every line of it. Youth will 
give the young folk a chance to express themselves. If they say some- 
thing worth saying, we shall find a place to print it and then let those 
who read it tell what they think about that same thing. 

Gardner Hunting is managing this magazine for the young 
people. We wish that each of them might know Mr. Hunting per- 
sonally. They would realize then just the sort of “‘straight-from- 
the-shoulder” material to expect in the magazine. For years Mr. 
Hunting has been interested in young people, in their problems and 
their ideals; he has written several popular books for boys and has 
been a contributor to young people’s magazines. We feel that he is 
the ideal man to manage our magazine for young people. 

The subscription price of Youth is just the same as that of 
your own Wee Wisdom, $1 a year. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
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the PARTY PREBLE 


I had a party yesterday, 
‘Cause I was three years old, they say, 
And Donna and her dolls and mine 


Were all invited here to dine. 


My mother helped me decorate 
With pretty flowers at each plate, 
And then I wore my sash of blue, 
With frock, and shoes all shiny new! 


There was a cake with candles three, 
That Mother lighted just for me, 
And then she let me cut a slice 


Of cake, all thick with “pinky” ice, 


For Donna, and she said ‘twas right 
That I should learn to be polite 
And serve her first, because a guest 
Must always have the very best. 


And so I tried the best I could 

To be polite and very good; 

And Donna and her dolls and mine 
Declared the party very fine! 
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BIRD HOUSES 


Buddy is making houses for the birds. 

He makes them now so that they 
will be ready for the birds when they 
come in the spring. ! 

He works in the kitchen, and I| help 
him. He lets me hold the little nails 
before he drives them into the boards. 

There is one house for wrens, and 
one house for martins. 

Buddy said he would make a house 
for the robins, but robins build their 
nests in trees and do not care for houses. 

He makes the houses for birds by 
looking at the pictures in Wee Wisdom. 


IMELDA GCTAVIA 
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Daddy will put the martin’s house 
on a fole, and set the pole in the garden. 
Buddy will put the wren’s house in the 
grape arbor. 

Mother said the birds will be glad to 
find their houses ready for them when 
they come. 

Daddy. said that any house that we 
need is ready for us if we look in the 
right place. 
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Myrtle Barber Carpenter 


Beneath our kitchen window: 
Is a little sheltered place 
Where the snows have ceased their 
shifting 
In their frantic winter race; 
There we've spread the wild birds’ 
table— 
Table crumbs and grains of wheat— 
You can see them coming gayly, 
Flying down each icy street. 
One bird seems to tell another, 
For their number grows each day— 
Winter birds, and those who lingered 
Till they could not fly away. 


As they pick and peck together, 
Chirping cheerily, we know 
All these birds are very grateful 

For their dinner in the snow. 
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"The snow man stands ouk in the field, He wears a 


snowman 1s qui-et man; I nev- er 
Per-haps it is a snow man's way to nev-er; 


T 


ow eoat will, koe oop ham, hm warms 
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BLANCHE 


{ I am bringing the gift— 


As I usually do— 
Though I really think 
Santa should bring it, don't 

you? 
He is safe in his blankets 
Of softest white snow— 
Not even a frostbitten, tiny 
pink toe. 
I have carried him gently 
From baby land here, 
And now I will give you 


W/W 
We 

“a 
| | 

& 
| 
\ YG } 
| 
Z 
bs 
| 
SY 


Each new day 
I'll start with singing 
True, pure words, 


Like glad birds 


winging ; 


My gay songs bring- 
ing 

New joy for 

Tomorrow's singing. 


ach clear tone 


With substance feed- 
ing 
Hearts that love ‘ye 


And life are needing. 


‘ 


PRINTED IN U. S&S. A. 


MAGIC 

A. 

aie LAL 
a FZ 
¢ 
| 
| | Back at dusk, 


